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is also an outstanding economy. 
If rightly made, silk stockings 
will carry you more miles in 
|! elegance and comfort than any 


| other. This most happy com- 
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bination of beauty and economy | | | 


| | has made Phoenix the best sell- | 
; | | 
| | ing line of hosiery that the world | 


has ever seen. Everywhere it is 





the accepted standard of quality 


for men, women and children. 
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The Sailor and the Cloud 


By Austin Tarrant 
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\ So I'll jest stop here on the beach, Old Dea — $* 
An’ sail no more ships!” says | cy” 


‘A perambulator fits more wit 
Roll by, old Cloud! R 
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Mr. Kleboe’s Clinker 


Vain Scheme 
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The Need for New Mottoes MES: | 
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Down with the Umbrella!" At the same moment A Mother’s Prayer 
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One at a lime 
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“a First Aid 


ring GPORTSMAN: Something ought to Y7 
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The Hat Check Girl on Alimony A Man-About-Town’s 
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In the Plaintive Vein 


Same Old Jolly 
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So Fashionable 





The New-Voes Are 
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‘““T’HAT there dame 
that just went in, 
th’ one with the sable 


mainsail an’ th’ Grade A 
certified 
edly exclaimed 
the hat check girl of the 
Café de Il’CEuf, “that’s 
Thyrna Wende.” 

“Yeh!” yawned Joe, the cloakroom 
boss, registering acute lack of interest. 

“Haven't you got no respect for art 
at all?” the Hat Check Girl heatedly 
demanded. “That’s Thyrna Wende, | 
tell you; the poor, mistreated little girl 
with enough ex-husbands to organize a 
veterans’ corps if they wanted to. An’ 
that venerable bird with her is mebbe 
goin’ to be th’ one after next, if she ain’t 
booked solid for next season already. 

“They tell me she’s got alimony down 
so fine that she lets her ex’s knock off 
five per cent. for cash if their checks 
get in by th’ tenth of th’ month; an’ 
that her lawyers has to allow her job- 


henna,” excit- 


Jessie, 





bers’ rates.” 

“Yeh!” commented Joe. 

“An’ she started so humble, too,” the 
Hat Check Girl reflected. ‘Nothin’ but 
an ordinary breach of promise suit. It 
beats everything how some people get 
up in th’ world. Here I 
every letter I get from a man from 
ages back an’ I'm still dishin’ out 
fedoras to gents who claim they had 


been savin’ 


derbies when they come in 





“AND SHE STARTED SO HUMBLE, TOO.” 


oo 


The Hat Check Girl on Alimony 


“T might just as well get rid of them, 
but I go on hopin’ I'll get one worth 
while some day; one of them burnin’ 
letters that dreads th’ fire. But the best 
I've done so far is th’ kind that ends 
up, ‘Hopin’ you are th’ same,’ an’ they 
have no market value whatsoever.” 

“Tell me somethin’,” Joe requested. 
“Where did them dames find that ali- 
mony gag, anyhow?” 

“Not out of no cook book,” the Hat 
Check Girl assured him. “Th’ minute 
a woman starts talkin’ two cups of flour 
an’ th’ yolks. of three eggs, she’s de- 
feated. When recipes come in th’ door, 
alimony flies out th’ window. 

“As I understand it, alimony is some- 
thin’ a man pays a woman for con- 
sentin’ not to be his wife. An’ some 
claims that it’s money well spent.” 

“I guess it is,” Joe agreed. “I don't 
grudge what it costs. me.” 

“What does it cost you?” 
Check Girl asked. 

“Well, I pay my alimony on a sliding 
scale,” said Joe. 

“Sliding scale; how come?” 

“I give my ex all the Canadian 
quarters in th’ tips,” Joe explained. 

James K. McGuinness. 


Same Old Jolly 
RAWFORD: Well, there’s anoth- 
er presidential election coming. 

CRABSHAW: Yes, they're talking 
about taxes. 


the Hat 


reducing the 


Ren 








A Man-About-Town’s 


Questionnaire 


NAME ten bootleggers who sell 

* the Real Thing, and give their tele- 
phone numbers. 

2. Give addresses of five cuties who 
have apartments, victrolas, and cocktail 
shakers. 

3. What cabaret stays open latest? 

4. Name all the different makes of 
taxicabs. 

5. What is the most expensive place 
to (a) dine? (b) lunch? (c) tea? 
(d) sup? 

6. Where is the steepest game of (a) 
bridge played? (b) Mah Jong? 

7. Name the headwaiters in the six 
most popular restaurants. 

8. Give list of the fifteen prettiest 
girls in the Follies. 

9. What is the best place for cock- 
tails? 

10. Who gives the gayest parties? 


Ballade 
In the Plaintive Vein 


T may be true, as Mrs. Smith 
Remarked to me the other day, 
That Scott and Owen Meredith 
Are now, to say the least, passé. 
It grieves me sorely to display 
My backwardness, it does, indeed— 
But how am I to help it, pray? 
I get so little time to read! 


All of my friends, my kin and kith, 
View my shortcomings with dismay ; 
They speak of Byron as a myth, 
And praise the works of Miss Millay; 
Yet there is nothing I can say 
Concerning books that supersede 
The later works of Bertha Clay— 
I get so little time to read! 


Some people can extract the pith 

Of what the booksellers purvey, 
And choose the brightest tags where- 

with 

To rout the Philistine array; 

While I should hardly dare essay 
To name the very latest screed 

Of Strachey—or should it be Stray ?— 
I get so little time to read! 


L’Envoi. 
To cultivate the recherché, 
To cull the blossom from the weed, 
Alas! If I but knew a way— 
I get so little time to read! 
S. &. 
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BUT I THOUGHT YOU 
EVERYBODY THOUGHT SO—BUT OF COURSE WE KNEW BETTER 


He: 


She: 
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A 100 PER CENT. CO-OPERATIVE APARTMENT 


BUILT TO SUIT THE INDIVIDUAL TASTES OF THE OWNERS. 





Lay till noon, not having slept at all during 
January the night. The head with too many hairpins 
3rd in it lies as uneasy as the one that wears a 
crown, but I did not like upon retiring to disarrange the 
magnificent coiffure which the hairdresser had wrought me, 
my servant Emilie being away, and my own skill in this 
connection less than the dust. Nor would my husband 
knock me uncoiiscious that I might slumber, as I besought 
him to do when I could find no sleeping potion in the chest, 
preferring to await, he said, a more reasonable occasion for 
such a deed. Lord! no ill that flesh is heir to troubles me 


‘more than insomnia, for in the night watches I do meditate 


upon the letters I have not answered, my tendencies to ex- 
travagance, the bores whom I should make a point of invit- 
ing to meals, and other matters which disturb me not at all 
during the light of day....To a great dinner in the evening, 
and at gaming thereafter, and I did mark to my astonish- 
ment that Samuel quitted bridge after two or three hands to 
join in at Mah Jong, and when I later demanded an expla- 
nation, he announced that a strange woman at his table had 
asked him at the outset if the A was a good card. 


This day I did begin to think about the only 
resolution I have made for this year, which is 
to decide upon and lay in our next Christmas 
card before the first month is gone, so forth to consult with 
C. Falls, the illustrator, and he filled me with high hopes 
and a deal of information about costly paper. Thence to 
luncheon at Beth Haskins’s, and she did tell me how circum- 
stances had forced them to have their infant daughter at 
table in a hostelry and how the child had said loudly to the 
waiter, “I want a glass of whisky!” to their great embar- 
rassment. But Lord! I can understand it, for I hear that 
the small children who play in Gramercy Park no longer 
prattle of tea parties, as in my own day, but mix and ex- 
change imaginary cocktayles by way of aping their elders. 
...Casting up my accounts, I do find myself virtually insol- 
vent, and called upon to ponder my pet piece of philosophy, 
which is that I have apparently passed through the gate of 
Avernus several times, yet here I am in the upper air. 


January 


Up betimes, reading that Bernard Shaw in a 
January speech before the Fabian Society has~-ques- 
5 tioned the value of civilization, and it is a 
subject on which"I could do a housetop circuit with zest my- 
self, for things have come to a fine pass when,a nervous 
woman must alight from her motor in the middle of the 
street and battle her way to the pavement because of the 
congestion produced by an age of machinery. And when I 
did tell Sam that I should be willing to revert to a time of 
simpler tastes and slower transit, he pronounced my confes- 
sion interesting as emanating from one who had been known 
to weep when purchases were not delivered the same day. 
Methought his logic as poor as my own, but it were folly 
to have said so. Baird Leonard. 





™ NEWSPAPER job has its advantages.” 
“Yes?” 
“When people ask you why you gave it up you can always 
explain that ‘I decided to become a free lance.’” 

















































LIFE - 
The New-Voes Are So Fashionable 


E New-Voes are so fashionable. 
You see, they’re right “in the swim.” 
And you can wager your final nickel that whatever is 
“the” thing is what they’re doing. 

They always know exactly what’s “being done.” 
And what’s more, they “do” it. 
They know just what’s “au fait.” 
And “de rigueur.” 
And “comme il faut.” 
And “trés chic.” 
And “le dernier cri,” too. 
There’s no fooling them about such things. 
They are always speaking of the “beau monde.” 
And of the “bourgcoisic.” 
And of the “right” people. 
And of “who’s who” and “what’s what.” 
The New-Voes are so fashionable. 
You see, they’re right “in the swim.” c. &. & 



























HiNtTS of an epoch-making theatrical production soon to 
be seen on Broadway are being heard behind closed 

doors. Briefly, it is planned to produce a play, in English, 

in which the crook whom the audience suspects at the be- SES gx: 

ginning of the first act still remains the crook at the fall of er iS eee SS AnoanSon—— 





the final curtain. The project, which is certain to meet with “WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO ABOUT CHILD LABOR IN THIS 
the ill-favor that greets everything radically new, will be SESSION, SENATOR?” 
heavily endowed “WHY DO ANYTHING ABOUT IT? THE CHILDREN DON'T voTE!” 
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Garage Man: HOW MUCH D’YOU WANT? 
Driver: A GALLON. 
“wot’s THE IDEA—WEANIN’ IT? 





” 











WHERE ON EARTH HAVE YOU BEEN?” 


“epcaAR! 
Edgar (K.K.K.): BEEN OUT WITH THE—/tic—BOYS, M’ DEAR. 
HANGING A LIAR WHO SAID THE KLAN HAD NO RESPECT FOR 


LAW AN’ ORDER. 


O celebrate the fourth anniversary of the Prohibition 
amendment during the week of January 16, let us have 
a no-drinking week. 








Slave 


Lire * 


O KING! SOME FIVE HUNDRED OF 


My Husband Says 


HAT he doesn’t mind a little powder or even a light 
coat of paint, but it makes him nervous to see the girls 
so careless with lighted, matches. 

3ut I think the lavender-tinted powder gives one’s face a 
heavenly glow, and of course there is really no danger, and 
every one likes to look as attractive as she can. 

Mrs. Awllyn told me that she tried a mud pack. 

You must smear it all over the face and it dries out to a 
stunning shade of light gray, and you must relax after you 
apply the mud. So she did, and went to sleep. 

Her husband came home early and he didn’t know about 
mud packs and he thought she had died a horrible death 
and was furious when he found she hadn't. 

She said that her husband said she should try such ex- 
periments in a less conspicuous place. 

She tried face-building, too, and didn’t look any different, 
hut my husband says the Great Architect gave her a poor 
foundation to build on. 

She says she has tried simply everything with absolutely 
no results; and she thinks a lineless face is positively char- 
acterless, anyhow, and she thinks it is much better to just 
cultivate a sweet disposition and ‘et the natural soul lines 
tell their own story. 


Sut Mrs. Sharpe said she tried that and the strain was 
perfectly fiendish and at the end of three weeks she was 
ready to commit murder. 


L. Blanche Simpson. 
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King Solomon: WHAT IS THAT AWFUL NOISE I HEAR? 
THY CHILDREN HAVE WHOOPING COUGH 
AND I FEAR TIS SPREADING, 
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SOMEWHERE IN CONNECTICUT 
“a C MUNITY 0’ WRITERS AN’ ARTIS, EH? HAOW D'YE LIKE HEVVIN’ A BUNCH LIKE THAT IN YER MIDST, JOSYER?” 
“WELL, I DUNNO. YE GOT TO HAVE A LOT 0° TAWLERATION, NAGWADAYS, CLARENCE; AN’ GAWD KNOWS WE GIT MANY'S 
THE QUIET LAFF OUTA THEM IN THE COURSE 0° TH’ YEAR.” 


The Winter Resorter Playing Safe 
BOUT the middle of January he begins purchasing straw VISITOR: Isn’t it dangerous the way you New Yorkers 
hats, fishing tackle, flannel trousers, bathing suits and go dodging in and out of traffic? 
washable neckties. GoTHAMITE: Not if you dodge the right way 

What is more, he talks about it. 

He possesses all varieties of pamphlets, prospectuses 
maps, brochures, and other forms of bait distributed by the 
countless hotels and railway systems of the land of roses 
and sunshine, which he carries about with him and produces 





on the slightest provocation. 

Occasionally he vaguely refers to a houseboat. 

He has invariably just heard that the tarpon fishing is 
excellent at Hoki-Poki, or else he understands that Shuffle 
Beach is going to be “the” resort this winter. 

He must make reservations, though, of course, there will 
not be the least difficulty. Everybody knows him. 

He tells his friends how glad he will be to get away. 

No one ever misses him until he returns a couple of weeks 
yater. 











OWADAYS the amount of money a fellow's father has $$ ninianeee — 


doesn’t count; it’s the amount of his father’s money a " 





’s NO JOKE TO HAVE THINGS TIED TO YOUR TAIL! NO 


fellow has that counts WONDER IT LETS OUT A YELP!” 




















HE board of citizens who are to 
study crime in New York have 
certainly selected the world’s greatest 
university. 
JL 
So far as we are concerned, the Mexi- 
cans can keep their New Year’s revolu- 
tions. 
JL 
It will take five more years to complete 
the restoration of Rheims. In view of 
the widely advertised proximity of the 
next war, it hardly seems worth while. 
JL 
Every political candidate has an even 
chance this year until he is officially 
picked for the nomination by George 
Harvey. 
JIL 
In some of the gayer resorts along 
Broadway, it is so quiet these nights 
you can hear a pint drop 
_ 
As far as we can make out, the Rev. 
Lee W. Heaton, who was recently 
placed on trial for heresy, was only 
guilty of a clerical error. 
JL 
What the church needs is a Walter 
Camp to name an All-American leaven. 


WHEN NIGHT HOODS ARE IN 


Life Lines 


A hen in Connecticut was found sitting 
on a flask of whisky. She must have 
been one of those boot-leghorns. 
x 5 

At the forthcoming convention of Pull- 
man car christeners, a prize will be 
given for the best list of new names 
for Mah Jong. 


FLOWER 





POLICE DOGS 





An American astronomer claims that 
he has discovered an additional moon 
revolving about the earth. He ought 
to lay off the stuff for a while. 


JIL 
Since the government has freed the 
political prisoners and signified its wil- 
lingness to recognize Russia, a good 
many earnest people are wondering 
what they will have to be liberal abou 
this year. 

JL 
London girls make the best waitresses, 
says a woman expert. 
Probably because they drop only their 
. a * 

A. 
Howard Carter is wasting his time in 
Egypt. He ought to be home helping 
his countrymen to dig up a few interest- 
ing political issues. 


JL 

“Why should Uncle Sam go to Ge- 
neva,” asks the New York Herald, 
“when he does so well at Washington ?” 
We should be able to answer that 
rhetorical question more accurately if 
we only knew just what it is that Uncle 
Sam does so well at Washington, 
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Skippy: PAPA, PAPA, TELL ME A STORY, PLEASE, 

PAPA, HUH, A STORY TELL ME, 

“WELL, ONCE UPON A TIME THERE WAS A VERY 
GREEDY KING.” 
“WHAT KING?” 

OH, A KING!. ANY KING!” 


“ 


“HOW DO YA SPIN WOOL, PAPA?” 


“LET ME FINISH! WHEN THE KING SAW THIS HE 
SAID TO THE FARMER: ‘IF YOUR DAUGHTER CAN 
SPIN GOLD OUT OF A ROOMFUL OF STRAW—I WILL 


” 


MAKE HER THE QUEEN. 


“WHAT WAS THE MATTER WITH HIS OWN QUEEN?” 


“HE WAS A BACHELOR.’ 
“you SAID HE WAS A KING.” 
“YES, A KING, AN UNMARRIED KING.” 





PUT a 
“aLL THAT NIGHT THE POOR FARMER’S DAUGHTER 
CRIED AND CRIED AND CRIED, ‘I DON’T KNOW HOW 
TO SPIN STRAW INTO GOLD! OH, WHAT TO Do! 
WHAT TO Do!’” 
“PAPA, GOADIE’S GARAGE BURNED DOWN TO-DAY.” 








“NOW THE KING WANTED ALL THE GOLD IN THE 
LAND, SO ONE DAY HE RAN ACROSS A POOR FARMER.” 
“WHAT WAS THE MATTER WITH HIS BRAKES?” 
“HE DIDN’T HAVE A CAR! WELL, ANYWAY, THIS 


FARMER HAD A BEAUTIFUL DAUGHTER WHO WAS 
SPINNING WOOL,” 








“so WHAT DID THE KING DO BUT TAKE THIS 
BEAUTIFUL GIRL AND LOCK HER IN A ROOM FILLED 
WITH STRAW.” 

“va KNOW WHAT I'D DO IF A KING LOCKED A 
BEAUTIFUL DAUGHTER OF MINE IN A ROOM FULL 
OF STRAW?” 
“NEVER MIND.’ 





“TAKE THAT D—— THING OUT OF HERE AND GET 
90 


TO BED! 


Skippy 


He Knows a Good Story When He Hears It 
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The Interpreter in Literature 


AM, perhaps, unduly fond of foreign languages— 
Italian, Hebrew, Sanskrit, Greek are all one to me.* 
Some few of my more privileged friends will rise to 
say that I spend far too much time browsing around 
in exotic literatures, and possibly I do. But after 
all, chacun da son gotit, you understand; and for me! 
ah, how much I have found in certain musty tomes echoing 
the dark backward and abysm of. other times and other 
places. Take—well, no, let's not take him (I took him in 
college), but take Dante, for instance. Now Dante 

Yet not all of us can be polyglots. And so I should like 
to point out the immeasurable service that some of our 
literati are performing in bringing to light a few of the 
more obscure writings of our own golden treasury. Now 
there’s Mr. Tweedy, you will remember, that great bon- 
homme who has translated into delightful English some of 
the duskier passages of our old friends H. James and 
Meredith. And then add the tribe of microscopic critics 
who have lifted the faltering lines of our most modern 
poets into the serene atmosphere of English prose and 
made them intelligible. (For lines like “Fat! fat! the 
flickering anaconda of the gump!” are all of them notori- 
ously obscure, and I for one am curious to know what their 





authors would say if they could speak English—or even 


*They are to most people.—Ed. 





New Yorkese.) Further, there are the wits who have taken 
bombast and black fustian from the pens of great people 
and made them to sparkle. For the man who can explain 
Einstein is worth a hundred Einsteins, and the man who 
can write five hundred pages illuminating ten pp. of some 
one admittedly greater than he is indeed sheer gold. Hats 
off, then, to the legion of interpreters who can say with 
conviction: “That man is thus and so and is a genius,” and 
thereby acquit themselves before the wor!d as goodly trans- 
lators who have rendered into English, the things that should 


be English. David McCord. 


Creative Thinking 


A MAN looks out of his office window at the snow. 
Pressing a button, he calls his secretary and instructs 
her to reserve a berth for him. Then he telephones his wife 
and in a sentence tells her he is going to Florida for a 
month to play golf. In an hour he closes his desk and taxis 
to the station without a second thought. 
Who does? 


The fellow you picture yourself when singing in your bath. 


“T ET’S see—didn’t Dr. Cook discover the North Pole?’ 
“No, he discovered that honesty is the best policy.” 





Father: iF 1 GIVE YOU A PENNY WILL YoU STOP CRYING? 
Bobbie: yes, BUT 1—1—1I'VE C-C-CRIED A NICKEL’S WORTH ALREADY, 
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The Bootlegger 

HE wears a gray plaid suit and his 

hair parted on the left; across his 
chest dangles a heavy gold watch chain. 
His shoes are tan and heavy, and in his 
striped silk tie blazes a sparkling horse- 
shoe. Almost any day he may be seen 
lunching in some well-known restaurant 

On his card are inscribed his name 
and telephone number, but not his ad- 
dress. He can get you anything if you 
only give him time. 

He is constantly shifting his office, 
but will invariably advise you of its 
change of location. His 
soft and striped. 

In the left breast pocket of his waist- 
coat he carries several large cigars, onc 
of which he is more than likely to offer 
you. 


collars are 


He owns three town houses, one 
house in the country, and two high- 
powered cars: Moreover, he is an ab- 
solute teetotaler, and contributes gen- 
erously to the Prohibition campaign. 





Nervous Gentleman: 
Polite Youth (consulting his watch): 
Nervous Gentleman: THANK YoU sO MUCH. 


THAT I 


WOULD YOU BE GOOD ENOUGH TO TELL 


THERE HAVE BEEN SO MA 
DIDN'T DARE TAKE MY WATCH 


NY 
VUT 





THE LAGGARD 


“GOOD NIGHT!—IF I RING THE BELL NOW 


I'LL 


WAKE HER FATHER SURE—AND 


SHOULD'VE LEFT HOURS AGO.” 


1 





ME THE TIME? 


JUST TEN MINUTES PAST TEN. 
HOLD-UPS IN THIS NEIGHBORHOOD 


My Friends 

An Anthology of People Worth While 

|” event SWEET—she has no re 
ducing monologue 

Harry Sport—his Ford 


brought out the worst in him 


hasn't 


Jack Goodfellow—he's a gentleman 
traffic cop 
Mary Handsome—she lets other 


girls’ ages go at that 
Tom Splendid—he spares me intro 
ductions to his brother salesmen 
Si Noble 
before he raised billboards. 
Walter White 
driven him to drink 
Will Dandy 


his movie theatre that are not there 


he would give up farming 


Prohibition hasn't 


he doesn't sell seats in 


Gloria Best—her checks for acting 
are the only things she endorses 

Tom Wit—he never takes the words 
out of my mouth when we meet 
W onder 
teacher and she doesn’t hide her guilty 


B,J, me 


Gertrude she’s a_ school- 


secret 











Nil 
; Y 
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OR Ford to 


Science come out 
Zz for Coolidge is 


cS e g¢ interesting. For 


wal Hughes to lec- 
ture the Soviets is interesting. For 
Obregon to beat his rebels, and Greece 
to dismiss her King, and Republicans in 
Congress to flout their President's poli- 
cies are all interesting. But the head- 
lines in the papers at this writing are 





still possessed by the row in the Epis-: 


copal, Presbyterian and other Protes- 
tant Churches between the Fundamen- 
talists and the Modernists. It is really 
interesting ; really worth the space. We 
have had Firpo and Dempsey. We have 
had Papyrus and Zev. We have had a 
lot of football. This dispute that is on 
now is much more interesting, much 
better worth the space than any of 
those sporting events. 

One of the most interesting qualities 
about it is the great difficulty of set- 
tling it. It can be discussed endlessly 
and perhaps profitably, but how can it 
be settled? Another interesting thing 
about it is that so many of the dispu- 
tants would like to agree. That is un- 
usual. Disputants as a rule are less 
interested to agree than to knock off 
one another’s blocks. But certainly Dr. 
Parks does not wish to detach the 
block of Bishop Manning, and Bishop 
Manning would prefer that the blocks 
of all the clergy that he is concerned 
with should remain unmolested. More 
than that, it is probably true that nearly 
all the company of the Modernists 
would like to be in agreement with 
nearly all the company of the Funda- 
mentalists, and vice versa, so that the 
work in which they are both concerned 
should be less impeded by discussion, 
and they could do better with their 
business of bringing a relief to the 
world that needs it profoundly. 

But it is hard to see how they can 


agree about such a matter as the Virgin 
Birth, and it is beyond hope that Mr. 
Bryan should understand Genesis just 
as Dr. Fosdick does, or that these gen- 
tlemen should agree about the total 
absence of mistakes from the Bible, or 
the particulars of the inspiration that 
is in back of it. What one would have 
them agree about would be to separate 
the things of the mind from the things 
of the spirit. Some conclusions are ar- 
rived at by mental processes, others by 
spiritual processes. By mental proc- 
esses alone one can arrive at no final 
conclusion about such a matter as the 
Virgin Birth. There are not facts 
enough to work with; not enough cor- 
roboration. The thing is beyond the 
powers of the mind in the present state 
of knowledge. As knowledge increases 
it may cover this matter as already it 
covers for many people the matter of 
miracles. But the difference between 
belief and unbelief, betweén a - living 
faith and the lack of it, has little or 
perhaps nothing to do with these de- 
tails. The operation on the will which 
changes character and purpose is not 
mental, but spiritual A man might 
believe in the Virgin Birth and go on 
just as before. It would not necessarily 
make a new man of him. But if he 
really has a change of heart he is a 
new man and sees life differently and 
behaves differently. 





T may be that what the ministers 

ought to do is to agree to separate 
theology from religion and leave the- 
ology open to discussion and religion 
open to preaching and practice. A 
number of things can be tried out in 
practice that are very _ interesting. 


Gandhi in India seems to be trying out 
in politics some ideas that he got out 
of the Sermon on the Mount, and with 
remarkable results. He has been con- 
ducting a revolution without violence, 
and is showing himself to be very dif- 
ficult to beat, so that the papers re- 
ported the other day that in India home 
rule had won. If the church people by 
getting together could put over some 
such exploit as that, and bring peace 
back to earth, it would, of course, be a 
better employment of their energies, 
mental and vocal, than all these dis- 
cussions of theological details. The 
great political question of the times is 
how to run the world and keep order 
in it by moral force instead of physical 
force. It is a hard job. The prepos- 
sessions in the minds of millions of men 
reject it. Still progress is being made 
because the benefits of physical force 
have lately been tried out on a vast 
scale and found to cost more than hu- 
manity can afford to pay, and to bring 
very unsatisfactory results. It is a 
good time to try out new ideas; never 
a better one; a good time to demon- 
strate that the Fundamentalists do not 
really believe that the backbone of re- 
ligion is literalism, nor the Modernists 
that it is scholarship. 


PEAKING, very handsomely, about 

Frank Cobb, whose untimely death 
has raised a general lamentation in the 
newspapers, the New York Herald 
expressed regret that “a man of Mr. 
Cobb’s qualities could not have given 
more of his time to literary things more 
lasting than the fleeting page of a 
newspaper.” 

It is natural to feel so, and it is true 
that there are literary things more last- 
ing than newspaper editorials. But is 
there any literary service more impor- 
tant than to do what Cobb did? Day 
after day, year after year in years 
most momentous, he gave a bit of him- 
self every morning to millions of read- 
ers, helping them to see the truth about 
whatever engaged attention. 

The last thing he seemed to think of 
was Frank Cobb. The thing that en- 
grossed him day in and day out was 
to discover his message and deliver it. 

And he did deliver it. The service 
he did, the character he developed, make 
literary reputation look like a soap- 
bubble. E. S. Martin. 
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Personal Reactions 
OR a theatre with such a festive name as “The Frolic,” 
the attractive playhouse which is whimsically described 
by its management as being “a-top the New Amsterdam” 
does manage to house some very, sombre entertainments. 
The Grand Guignol held forth in the Frolic, with its stab- 
bings and chokings and acid-tossing, and now along comes 
Olga Petrova with the un-frolicsome “Hurricane” to be a 
fixture there as long as her undeniable public appeal will 
allow. Perhaps “The Failures” would have done better had 
it been played at the Comedy, or “Ghosts” if it had only had 
a playhouse named “The Antic” or “The Hey-Day.” 
“Hurricane,” however, is not so depressing nor so bold as 
it would have been five years ago. After a season or two 
devoted almost entirely to plays in which fallen women have 
been falling with the monotonous patter of rain on a tin 
roof, we refuse to struggle against sleep during those scenes 
in which the woman confesses her past to the man she really 
loves. It is much simpler to give in and let the chin drop 
on the shirt-bosom until some one tells you that you are 
making an exhibition of yourself by lurching. 





ND, entirely by the way, this sleeping during annunci- 

ation and renunciation scenes in the theatre is an art 
of which this department is justly proud. When we see 
a scene coming in which the heroine is obviously going to 
take ten minutes to point out to her doubting lover that if 
he only will trust her until the third act she can explain 
everything, we brace our elbows against the arms of the 
chair, clasp our hands in front directly over the diaphragm 
and drift off in Baby's Boat to Sleepy Land. 

The only precaution that is necessary is to ask the person 
sitting next us to keep us from lurching, and now that we 
have discovered a dress-collar with sharp tabs which auto- 
matically arouse us when we tilt forward beyond a certain 
angle, we are practically independent of any assistant. The 
uncanny feature of our talent in this field is that, once the 
scene is through and they begin talking of something new 
on the stage, a sixth sense in us operates to send the blood 
pounding through our temples and we awake with a start, 
rosy-cheeked and refreshed. 


> 


O return to “Hurricane,” although there is really no 
reason why we should. It is simply one of those plays 
in which the poor girl takes what is, for purposes of argu- 
ment, called the Only Way, and then spends two acts trying 
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to live it down. If it were not for Mme. Petrova herself, 
there would be nothing to distinguish it from its sisters, but, 
no matter what she is playing in, Petrova renders it dis- 
tinguishable, and, at times, even distinguished. Her acting 
is not a fine art, but it is unquestionably an art, and some 
day we hope to see her in a straight comedy without fire- 
works, for she is a comedienne above all. Being a come- 
dienne, she can play atrocious emotional scenes with that 
something which is her baffling but saving grace. 


2 a So 


S we sat and watched Petrova in the play which she 

herself wrote, we tried to figure out why it is that a 
play written by one of the actors loses in illusion. Every line 
in “Hurricane” sounded like a line. We could see the author 
sitting at a desk and saying to herself: “How will that 
play?” The whole thing had a scientific premeditation about 
it which ruined any reality it might have had, although we 
doubt that it ever would have had very much. And in spite 
of the energy and rolling “r’s” with which Petrova threw 
herself into the character of //ka, it was always an author’s 
reading. It might not be a bad idea, if an actress feels that 
she must write a play for herself, to sign it “Georgette 
Spelvin” and appear simply as the creator of the rdle and 
not as the carpenter of the manuscript as well. 


25 





“THE OTHER ROSE” is not much of a play, but Fay 
Bainter and Henry Hull serve to keep its head above 
water throughout the evening. Most of the first part of it 
was spoiled for us by our trying to figure out who it was 
that Miss Bainter looked and talked. like. As soon as we 
decided that it was Margaret Lawrence, we were free to 
consider the performance as a whole, but by that time we 
had missed quite a bit. It didn’t seem to matter, however. 
And if Henry Hull keeps on getting better each year, as 
he has done for the past three years, he is going to make 
it very hard for us to keep from hailing him as our favorite 
juvenile. To appreciate the magnitude of this conversion 
it is necessary to know that we used to work for the man- 
agement of “The Man Who Came Back” and were forced 
to hear Mr. Hull tear through the drink and opium habit 
on an average of eight times a week. Any actor who can 
win over his erstwhile press-agent to an attitude even of 
tolerance need not worry about the favor of the public in 
general. He stands a good chance of being chosen king. 


Robert C. Benchley. 
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wing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


The Blue Bird. Fifty-Ninth St.—You re- 
member the Blue Bird, the bird that’s for 
Happiness? 

Chains. Playhouse—Miss Helen Gahagan 
as the girl with a child but no husband. A 
well-handled problem play. 

Cyrano de Bergerac. National — Walter 
Hampden in a revival of solid gold theatrical- 
ware. 

The Dancers. Ambassador — Many old 
stage devices given a chance to prove their 
worth, thanks to Richard Bennett and a good 
cast. 

Hurricane. Frolic—Reviewed in this issue. 

In the Next Room. Vanderbilt—Good 
murder mystery with tricky killings. 

The Lady. Empire—Mary Nash in excel- 
lent buck-eye drama of virtue and its so- 
called reward. 

Laugh, Clown, Laugh! Belasco — The 
clown who loves and loses, with Lionel Bar- 
rymore at his best as the clown. 

The Lullaby. Knickerbocker—Well, _ it 
seems there was this girl who went wrong. 
Florence Reed as the girl. 

Outward Bound. Ritz—To be reviewed 
later. 

Rain. Maxine Elliott’s—After all, you 
can’t beat it. 

Saint Joan. Garrick—Shaw’s latest, with 
Winifred Lenihan in the title réle. To be 
reviewed later. 

Seventh Heaven. Booth—Imitation drama 
and what we seem to be alone in thinking 
imitation acting. Anyway, it is very suc- 
cessful. 

The Shame Woman. Comedy—Sin in the 
mountains, resembling sin anywhere else in 
all important details. 

Sun-Up. Princess—A_ vivid presentation 
of the backwoods reaction to the war. 

Tarnish. Belmont—The customary topic 
handled in an unusually satisfactory manner. 

White Cargo. Daly’s—The pace that kills 
below the equator. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—-Another year 
and this will have run almost three years. 

The Alarm Clock. Thirty-Ninth St.—To 
be reviewed next week. 

Aren't We All? Gaiety—Cyril Maude in 
very nice fooling. 

The Changelings. Henry Miller’s—Good 
polite comedy with an all-star cast. 

Chicken Feed. Littie—Home stuff. 

For All of Us. Forty-Ninth St.—William 
Hodge very cheerful. 

Meet the Wife. Kiaw—aAll right, but not 
much more. Mary Boland is the wife. 

Neighbors. Forty-Eighth St.—To be re- 
viewed later. 

The Nervous Wreck. Sam H. Harris— 
Otto Kruger and June Walker in a loud but 
amusing farce. 

The Other Rose. 
this issue. 

The Potters. Pilymouth—One of the best 
home comedies since “The First Year.” 

Spring Cleaning. Eltinge—An_ excellent 
cast ma ing a smart show smarter. Not for 
Grandma, however. 

The Swan. Cort—Eva Le Gallienne in 
about as good as there is in town—even 
better. 

This Fine Pretty World. 
To be reviewed later. 


Morosco—Reviewed in 


Neighborhood— 





The Whole Town's Talking. Bijou 
Grant Mitchell in a farce which improves as 
it fers along. ; 

he Wild. Westcotts. Frasee—To be re 
viewed next week. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Shubert—Pretty low. 
Greenwich Village Follies. Winter Garden 
—One of the best. 

Little Jessie James. Longacre—One song 
it. 

Little Miss Bluebeard. 
Bordoni. C’est ca! 

Mary Jane McKane. I/mperial—To be re 
viewed next week. 
r. Battling Buttler. 

those. 


Lyceum—Irene 


Selwyn—One of 
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Music Box Revue. Music Box—A lot to 
look at, anyway. 

One Kiss. Fulton—Thin , French. 

Poppy. Apollo—Madge Kennedy and W 
C. Fields—with music. 

The Rise of Rosie O'Reilly. Liberty—To 
be reviewed next wee 

Runnin’ Wild. Co/onial—First-class Negro 
show. 

Stepping Stones. G/obe—Fred Stone and 
his daughter. The rest don’t matter 

Topics of 1923. Broadhurst—Delysia in a 
revue that is better than you'd expect it to 
be. 

Wildfiower. Casino—You know the music, 
but it stands hearing again 

Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam—Zieg 
feld Follies. 











“SPRING CLEANING” 
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T’S a little difficult for me to get 
down to this department this morn- 
ing, since I spent most of last evening 
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over volumes venerable for their an- 
tiquity which are being assembled by 
one of our rising young collectors. 
After turning worm-eaten pages slowly 
to discover where the Latin of the 
Italian monks left off and 
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had both been there, and Mrs. Garden’s amusing scene than that of the Queen’s 


characterizing-the Ethical Society Mag- Jubilee parade has been written during 
azine by Robert Browning’s having the past year, I’ve missed it. 

published a poem in it, “that one about Miss Macaulay is our most enter- 
a man who strangled a girlhe was fond taining apostle of straight thinking, and 
of with her own hair on a wet evening.” she battled against cant with a gleam- 


Mr. Garden's pursuit of a satisfactory ing 


in both “Potterism” and 


creed is also diverting, and if a more “Dangerous Ages.” “Mystery at Ge- 





that of the German began, 
and seeing that the original 
letter in which Louis com- 
plimented the Marquise de 
Pompadour on her book of 
engravings did not become 
detached from the bound 
collection which it accom- 
panied—well, after such a 
literary experience, the fig- 
ure-flanked information 
from the Cosmopolitan Book 
people that Peter B. Kyne’s 
newest story is knocking the 
public cold can be received 
with a certain calmness. 


ND yet when it comes 

to the long and unoccu 
pied winter evening against 
which good reading matter 
is a comfortable insurance, 
one live contemporary vol 
ume on the library table is 
worth two museum folios in 
Mr. Folger’s or Mr. Hunt- 
ington’s vaults. So it is a 
pleasure to recommend Rose 
Macaulay’s “Told by an 
Idiot” (Collins, London), 
which is so much of a treat 
that I should like to have 
“all criers proclaim it and all 
steeples ring,” giving Miss 
Millay credit for the quoted 
assist. It takes an English 
family over a period ex- 
tending from 1879 to the 
present day, and the part 
about the Nineties, with its 
casual references to some of 
our most exciting traditions, 
is delightful. Vicky's com- 
ing home from church, for 


instance, with the news that 


Mr. Pater and Mr. Wilde 
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HEARD not the conductor's call 
That fatal night, as homeward crept 
The train: of Morpheus the thrall 
I lay beneath a leaden pall 
And soundly oversiept 
I slept and waked and, sleepy-eyed, 
Gazed through the pane at naught except 
A black presentiment outside, 
A foreign formlessness which cried, 
“Up! Up! You've overslept.” 
I up-ed as ne'er I'd up-ed before 
And like a nimble chamois leapt 
From seat to aisle, from aisle to door, 
From door to platform, where | saw 
How far I'd overslept. 


“Tis little more that need be told 

I sought that night a hostel kept 
By one who in those days of old 
Sold rum to me who felt the cold 

Or heat, . . . or overslept. 


But oh, the horror of the morn, 
When, home returned, my tale inept 
I stammered ‘neath the scorching scorn 
Of her to whom my vows were sworn; 
She had not overslept. 
George S. Chappell 











neva” gave her admirers a 
terrible scare, but she has 
more than made up for it 
with “Told by an _ Idiot.” 
Three cheers for its Greek 
Chorus, Miss Rome Garden, 
the devastating young wom- 
an whom the author coura- 
geously developed into the 
most attractive old maid in 
fiction! 


“(\PEN ALL NIGHT” 

is not exactly what an 
English teacher at Farming- 
ton would pass out as a 
prize to the young woman 
who had written the best 
essay on the Cavalier poets, 
but it starts Paul Morand 
well on his way to recogni- 
tion as a brilliant French 
exponent of the modern 
school, and will prove en- 
tirely satisfactory to that 
portion of the public which 
likes a little style and so- 
phistication served with its 
realism. It relates six erot- 
ic episodes, staged variously 
in Catalonia, Constantinople, 
Rome, Paris and Vienna, in 
a manner which will please 
many and shock none, al- 
though it must be set down 
here as an astonishing piece 
of news that the edition pub- 
lished in this country by 
Thomas Seltzer does not in- 
clude the Scandinavian. For 
some. reason or other, pos- 
sibly from weariness at be- 
ing haled into court, Mr. 
Seltzer saw fit to leave out 
“The Baltic Night,” so 
readers with the all-or- 

(Continued on page 31) 
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Notes Here and There 


HAVE known some of the most superb dinners to be 
completely ruined by the type of paper bands on the 
cigars. 
* * + 

Fully nine-tenths of the privacy of a bedroom was 

eliminated with the installation of the telephone. 
* * * 

I am invariably overcome by a fit of melancholy upon 

viewing a great city from a great height. 
* . * 

Nothing in life is ever quite perfect. There is always 

the bill that follows the most luscious of liqueurs. 
* * * 

I choose my friends for their angle of humor; the choice 

of my enemies is a far more complex matter. 
* * * 

Why is it that those articles one leaves at a country 
house are invariably the most indispensable of the lot: 
e. g., one’s tooth brush, the leading role of one’s pajamas, 
those unobtainable liver pills, that almost human nail file 
...the address of that little blonde? Ci.5. 


Indifferentism 
Y friends were arguing about grape fruit. One said it 
grew on trees, another that vines produced it, still 
another that it grew underground like sweet potatoes. 
They appealed to me. I had to defend my ignorance. 
Shrugging my shoulders, I said: 
“What is it to me? I believe in letting nature take its 
regular breakfast course.” 





VERY small town is famous for something even if it 
didn’t happen there. 


“HOLD 'EM, OFFICER—TOM MY 














“BUT WHY GO ROUND TALKING ABOUT IT? THE WAR'S OVER.” 
“OH, I KNOW IT’S OVER, BUT HE MUST HAVE THOUGHT I WA 
TRYING TO START IT AGAIN.” 


OROTHY: How long did it take you to learn the multi- 
plication table? 
MotHeER: Oh, not very long, dear 
“But it was much simpler in those days, wasn't it?” 





LOST HIS WHISTLE.” 
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Apology 
AST week I announced boldly that I should review “The 
Ten Commandments” in this issue, but a combination of 
circumstances has frustrated my honorable intention—and 
here I am in the position of one who cannot make good 
on his promises. 

As a result, those who accepted my word in all good faith 
are out of luck; they will have to look elsewhere for their 
illusions. 

“The Ten Commandments” will positively be reviewed 
next week. 


“Tucretia Lombard” 


UST when it seemed that our old friend, the Rising Young 

District Attorney, had definitely retired from his race 
with the Canadian Northwest Mounted Policeman, along 
comes “Lucretia Lombard” and restores the legal profession 
to its age-old supremacy. 

The hero of “Lucretia Lombard” is a district attorney 
and the heroine, of course, is a young lady who is suspected 
of murdering her husband. Thus the situation is developed 
with the usual logic and the proverbial triteness. 

There are other obvious qualities in “Lucretia Lombard” 

—including a forest fire inserted for the sole purpose of 
eliminating a character who is not needed at the final fade- 
out. This fire, however, is considerably more exciting than 
the average movie conflagration, as there are some mag- 
nificent pictures of wild animals fleeing in terror from the 
flames. 

“Lucretia Lombard,” by the way, has an alternate title, 
“Flaming Passion,” which is used in those districts where 
passion is popular. As a matter of fact, the title doesn't 
make very much difference; it isn’t a good picture. 


The Higher Learning 


WO series of short, instructive films have lately made 
their appearance: “The Secrets of Life” and the Yale 
University “Chronicles of America.” 

The latter series, sponsored by the institution which pro- 
duced Mallory and Milstead last fall, is designed to record 
photographically the principal events in American history, 
starting naturally enough with the discovery in 1492. It is 
a worthy effort, and is being carried out with earnestness 
and intelligence. Although the first picture, “Christopher 
Columbus,” is marred by amateurishness and by an inade- 
quate knowledge of cinematographic technique, there is a 
definite prospect that these defects will be eliminated in 
forthcoming releases. 
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This department is anxious to encourage Yale students in 
the movies—anything, in fact, that will divert their minds 
from football. I can’t afford to lose any more money next 
November. 


S for “The Secrets of Life,” as bared by Louis H. Tol- 

hurst, they provide screen entertainment of a most un- 
usual sort. Mr. Tolhurst has perfected a device whereby he 
may take movies through a microscope; thus he is enabled 
to pry into the homes of ants, bees, spiders and even mi- 
crobes. He shows us a flea ambling across an ant’s eye, and 
a mass-meeting of typhoid germs which is as spectacular and 
thrilling as any French revolutionary mob scene in “Orphans 
of the Storm” or “Scaramouche.” 

Mr. Tolhurst’s pictures of bees and ants are singularly 
disquieting to those members of the male sex who like to 
feel that woman’s place is in the home. Indeed, he reveals 
the fact that the females of these species control the gov- 
ernment, regulate the stock market and do all the heavy 
work. It seems that ants and bees live out in the great 
open spaces where men are superfluous. 


“The Call of the Canyon” 


ETURNING from the insect world to this considerably 

less enthralling human sphere, what should one en- 
counter but “The Call of the Canyon”? It is by Zane Grey, 
for Zane Grey and of Zane Grey. 

As the secret has already escaped, I feel that I am vio- 
lating no confidence when I announce that Mr. Grey is 
very, very partial to the West. He believes that the states 
that are situated on or near the Rocky Mountains are 
much cleaner, finer and nobler than those sordid common- 
wealths which had the stupidity to settle east of the Alle- 
ghanies. 

Thus, in “The Call of the Canyon,” we find Mr. Grey 
advancing the revolutionary theory that Easterners may be 
purged of their sins if they will only go 

“Out where the handclasp’s a little stronger, 

Out where the smile dwells a little longer 

Out where the world is in the making, 

Where fewer hearts with despair are aching . . .” 
And so forth. 

The quotation is not from Mr. Grey, but from the im- 
mortal “Out Where the West Begins,” by Arthur Chap- 
man. It demonstrates clearly the sentiment which moti- 
vates such films as “The Call of the Canyon,” and it also 
serves to explain why so many of us cynics remain in the 
great, cruel city of New York. 

Robert E. Sherwood. 












’ ee: 





Kingman and Delicia 


<f Dramatic Episode of Kick, Pep and Passion 























The handsome 
Kingman Lovejoy 
and Delicia 
Darling both 
should by 
all the signs 
have fallen for 
the well-known 





wedding oath, 

for they far 
outshone their 
village in the 
matter of good 
looks, and the 
village winked 
and waited for 








the way things 
go in books. 
(But Del 
end Kingman, 
stubborn-like, 
e a said, 
(oT) —s 












So, whom 
should Kingman 
Lovejoy wed 
but cross-eyed 
Gertie Githers'! 
Delicia Darlin 


snared Tom Todd 








of her come- 
hithers. The 

honeymooning 
couples had 
no more than 
settled down, 
when Del and 
Kingman saw 








the light and 
up and left 
the town. 
(The lovely 
Del looked 
stunning in 
a step-and- 
fetch-it gown.) 


— 











They wintered 
in the storied 
East while 
Gert and Tom 
divorced ‘em; 
then Tom wed 
Gert, and 
Kingman, Del, 











as though the 

Fates had forced 

‘em. The court 
ave Gert her 
ovejoy kids 
and ‘Tom got 


his descendants. 


‘The fruits of 


Stepmama, make 
stepbrother quit 
pickin’ on me! 











Gert's and Tom's 
wedlock were 
robbed of 
independence. 
(Those grass-half 


orphans made them 


suffer long and 


dance attendance.) 























Delicia and 
Kingman took 
the train for 


Hollywood, where 


a supertype 
director thought 

their acting 

jolly good. 





More pash! 
Forget you're 
man and wife! 











They are 
now out on 
location 
filming what 


the Public hears 


is called 


“Syncopated Sin”. 


It’s full of . 








and Tears. 

(Children? 
This is movie 

Hollywood 
we're speaking 


of, my dears.) 


What’ the “Mothah Love’, 





ovahs, 
m Delly 
4 deah? . 
-s 




















be a 
The Power to Buy 


What a fine world th:s would be 
those who have money would use it as 


if 


think they 
which they 


those who haven’t money 
would use it if they had it, 
wouldn’t.—Houston Post. 


Euphemism 
ALERT GENTLEMAN (to companion): | 
don’t care to meet my tailor. He still 
owes me the receipt for the money for 
my last dinner jacket. 
—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 


Quite in Order 


“I’m engaged,” said the taxidriver, as 








“Information” Desired 


Little Elinora, age nine, who has fre- 
cently moved from a distant city, cor- 
responds frequently with Mary, who was 
her closest chum. A few days ago 
Elinora received a letter from Mary 
which said: 

“Tell me when your birthday comes 
for I want to send you a present. My 
birthday is next Tuesday.” 

—Indianapolis News. 


Doing What He Could 


Tue Pastor: Won’t you come to 
church to-day instead of motoring around 
the country ? 

Tue Repropate: Sorry I can’t, Par- 
I tell you what I'll do—I’ll go with 
a friend, and park my car outside your 
church, so it'll look as though you had 
somebody inside.—Columbia State. 


son. 





CALLER aT Ducat Mansion (to foot- 





Mrs. Dorothy Parker was about to enter man): Are their Graces at home? 
the cab. “I hope you'll be very happy,” “Il WONDER WHY THEY NEVER -IN- New Footman: His is—hers isn't. 
she said, meltingly—New York World. VITE ME ANY MORE.” —Punch. 
“PROBABLY BECAUSE YOU ACCEPT - 
Revetter: It’s all ri’, Constable—I THEIR INVITATIONS.” “Do you object to your wife smoking?” 
’sure you I’m not sho think as you drunk —Le Rire (Paris). “Theoretically.” 





I am!—Pearson’s Magazine. 


—American Legion Weekly. 
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| Broke Bah 


5 CLOTHINGs 


Gentlemens Furnishing Goods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 


NEW YORK 
Telephone Murray Hill 8800 


Ready-made Outdoor Gear tor 


Winter 


Heavy Homespun Norfolks and Knickers 
Short Warms, Leather and Leather-lined Jackets 
Caps, Gloves 
Stockings and Half-Hose 


Wool Waistcoats, 
Mufflers, 
Skating and Skiing Boots 


Heavy-weight Shoes, Boots, Puttees, Spats, etc. 


Send for “Comparisons” 
BOSTON 


TREMONT Cor. BoYLSTON 





NEWPORT 


220 BELLEVUE AVENUE 














BROOKS BROTHERS’ 


Building, convenient 
to Grand Central, Subway, 
and to many of the leading 


Hotels and Clubs 



































That Gadabout, My Muse! 
I po not love her for herself, 
Dear Heart, you know that all too 
well; 
She is a restless little elf, 
She answers not the bell. 
I called, but just the other day. 
Thinking of you; she does not choose 
Often to stay at home; she’s gay, 
That Gadabout, My Muse! 


Thinking of things I'd like to try; 
Thinking of things that should be 
said— 
I'd like to brain that Butterfly! 
The shameless little Hussy's fled! 


And not for pelf I'd like to find 
Her in. For you I’ve sought her far. 
Must Loves be dumb as well as blind? 
(Quite frequently they are.) 
How often I’m a wordless lout; 
From all those dear, ecstatic “You's” 
I crave indulgence; she is out; 
That Gadabout, My Muse! 


Thinking of things I ought to write, 
Of sentiments that Youward roam, 

Dear Heart, this message I indite: 
“A Muse's place is in the home !” 


eS 


The Confessions of a Bored 
Fellow 


I HAVE been bored by travelogues 
family albums, burlesque shows, others’ 
love affairs, after-dinner speeches, 
mountain scenery, autobiographies, din- 
ner parties, “funny” stories, the theory 
of Relativity, and certain of my inebri- 
ated friends. 

People who preface their statements 
with, “The trouble with you is—” bore 
me in particular. I am likewise bored 
by the continual repetition of such 
phrases as “I'll tell the world,” “You 
said it,” and “I'll say so.” 

Fortune tellers bore me—especially 
if the fortunes they tell come true. I 
am also bored by busy telephone num- 
bers and nibless shoelaces. 

At times I have been so bored by a 
thing that I have suddenly become quite 
interested in it. I am seldom bored by 
extremely silly people, though the most 
sagacious almost always fill me with an 
inexpressible ennui. 

I have invariably found that those 
persons who are forever announcing 
how much things bore them are usually 
more bored with themselves than with 
anything else. 

I am never bored when I am ab- 
solutely alone. . eae 










Tue new dollar bill is designed so 
that it will be harder to counterfeit. 
What the country needs, however, is a 
dollar bill that will be easier to earn 
honestly. 





must she also do 


The smart woman has decided she 
must winter-sport. It’s the newest 
thrill. It permits so picturesque a cos- 
tume... So, this year, Quebec is as fash- 
ionable as Palm Beach. Debutante and 
matron are learning the intricacies of 
skiing, the how of fancy skating. They 
are discovering the thrill in a speeding 
dog-sled, the romance in a rushing 
toboggan. It’s all so different. The life. 
The climate. The place. Quebec seems 
like a town of quaintest Switzerland. 
Chateau Frontenac its baronial castle. 
Having aroom in thenew Great Tower, 
is like playing the princess in her keep. 
But the service is 20Century America, 
and the sports set, too. .. Come up now. 
Folder and reservation at Canadian 
Pacific. In N. Y., 344 Madison, at 44th. 
In Chicago, 140 S. Clark St. Or, 
Chateau Frontenac, Quebec, Canada. 


Greater CHATEAU 
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BIG MONEY IN 
RAISING SILVER FOX 
We buy all youraise. Profitsup 
to 300% have been made ina 
single year. Write for free infor- 
mation about this wonderful 
money making business. 


Duffus Silver Fox Co. 
21K W, 30th St.,New York 








Relief 


“Coughs 


Use PISO’S — this prescription quickly 
relieves children and adults 
A pleasant syrup. No opiates 
35° and 60% sizes 
sold everywhere 





























What Makes 


a Cigarette a 
Good Smoke? 


4 ba smoke that you actually get de- 
ends upon two things—the cigarette 
itself and the package that holds it. 


Given a likable blend of good tobaccos, 
and a well-made cigarette generally, the 
smoker can still lose a lot of the original 
smoking qualities of the cigarette if it is ex- 
posed to the air, mashed, bent, or broken. 


So the Reedsdale Cigarette has been 
brought out with almost as much attention 
given to perfecting the container as to de- 
veloping the contents. 


The last like the first 


If you find you like your first Reedsdale 
Cigarette you can be sure of the same fresh- 
ness, the same aroma,the same perfect form 
in every other cigarette in the package. 


We cannot promise every reader of this 
magazine that he will like the Reedsdale 
Cigarette better than any other that he has 
smoked. Difference of taste keeps several 
large cigarette factories going—just as dif- 
ference of opinion, according to Mark 
Twain, promotes horse racing. 


Rut we do know that the Reedsdale Cig- 
arette is composed of unusually fine to- 
baccos, and that the Reedsdale blend was 
preferred to all others by a good-sized jury 
of cigarette smokers, before it was finally 
adopted. Also that the Reedsdale can be 
depended upon for day-in, day-out uni- 
formity of blend and of quality. 


Popularly priced 


Reedsdale Cigarettes are 20c. for a 
package of twenty. They are now sold by 
many tobacco dealers and their distribu- 
tion is being rapidly extended. 


If you have any difficulty in finding 
them we will send you a carton of 5 pack- 
ages of Reedsdale Cigarettes (100 ciga- 
rettes) postpaid for a dollar. Smoke one 
package at our risk. If you don’t like 
them, return the four remaining packages 
and we will refund your dollar. Address 
Reed Tobacco Co., 106 South 21st., Rich- 
mond, Va. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supp’ you with Reedsdale 
Cigarettes, Reed Tobacco Company, Rich- 
mond, Va., will glad'y send you prepaid by 
parcel post a carton containing one hundred 
or two hundred Reedsdale Cigarettes for 
the same price you would pay the jobber. 





No Time to Scold 


A Boston physician who was on a 
Western trip with his wife wrote home 
that they would return Monday on the 
10 P.M. train. Their two children, aged 
nine and eleven, wanted to meet them, 
but received very definite instructions not 
to do so. 

When the parents arrived at 11 :30, 
their train being an hour and a half late, 
they were surprised to see Ernest and 
Alice waiting for them on the platform. 
The mother hurried forward to ex- 
postulate, but was cut off by the shrill 
voice of Alice crying, “Hurry up, 
Mother! Don’t stop to talk. The taxi’s 
up to $7.60 already.” 

—Boston Transcript. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Different Crosses 

The dusky porter of one of the photo- 
play theatres found a Red Cross button 
the other day, and bringing it to the box 
office he inquired : 

“What's dis?” 

“Oh,” said the cashier, “that shows 
you have subscribed a dollar to the Red 
Cross fund.” 

“Goodness,” said the man, “I was 
afraid to put it on me because I thought 
it was a klan pin.” 

—Youngstown Telegram, 


Our Lady of the Snows 


“That’s the best-natured fellow I ever 
knew. I'll bet five dollars you can’t say 
anything that will make him mad.” 

“Done. He’s a Canadian, isn’t he?” 

“Yes.” 

“Then you can pay in advance. I’m 
going to tell him something about 
Canada being a cold, Arctic country.” 

—Buffalo Express. 


Knew Them of Old 


YounGc Writer (to critic): Maitre, I 
am Lacolombe, the poet; possibly you 
are acquainted with my verses. 

Critic: Indeed I am, young man. I 
was acquainted with them even before 
you were born.—Le Rire (Paris). 


Pedantry 
First InepriateE: Hic—I’d like to— 
hic—go home. 
Seconp InepriateE: That’s —hic—a 
split infinitive——Columbia Jester. 





“For what was Van Dyke distin- 
guished?” inquired the teacher. 
“His beard,” replied a girl student. 
—Wichita Eagle 





A woMANn’s secret society has been 
formed in America. It sounds impossi- 
ble.—London Opinion. 
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fester always blames one of us 
children if he loses anything, 
now why did you let them play with 
my shaving cream the cap is lost 
again, you probably lost it your- 
self answered mother, no said father 
the manufacturer did it for me 
when he put on a cap that wouldn’t 
stay on. 


with the Hinged Cap 
you CAN’T lose 





Time to Re-tire? 
Buy 















~  -= Sure Relief 


SELL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 
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The Confessions of a Playgoer 


I HAVE attended as many as nineteen 
first nights in three weeks, though I 
remember none of them. On June nine- 
teenth, 1911, I discovered a theatre seat 
under which my straw hat fitted. The 
theatre has since been demolished. 

During the sentimental bits of melo- 
dramas, I either count the number of 
empty seats or read “What the Man 
Will Wear.” I have invariably found 
the paper cups in the smoking room of 
insufficient dimensions for a really sat- 
isfactory Tom Collins. 

I have never in my life attended an 
opening at which the curtain was raised 
on time. I still highly resent the elec- 
trician’s throwing a spotlight on me 
while a peroxide cutie warbles a ballad, 
and then tosses me a paper rose. I am 
not in the least interested as to the 
name of the maker of the hair-net 
worn by the leading lady in the second 
act. 

I have never paid more than twenty- 
seven dollars for a single seat from a 
speculator, and consider any one who 
will pay as much a complete nit-wit. 
I have never attended a play with a 
young lady who did not’drop her gloves, 
or vanity case, or hand bag, or neck- 
piece, or program at least twice during 
the performance. 

I do not remember ever having wit- 
nessed a musical revue that did not con- 
tain a number either about a flower or 
about a piece of jewelry. The minute I 
detect an ingenue who is over forty, I 
choose my nearest exit. 

I consider George Spelvin the most 
versatile actor on the American stage. 

a ae 
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—the “Bobby,”’ 

famous the world 

over. You can’t 

imagine London 

without him—so 
is he. 


Just likeLondonisCruger’s. You'll 
find here exactly the same things 
men buy in those smart little West 
End Shops. Ties, hose, shirtings, 
etc.—drop in or write us. 
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CRUGERS 


SS COUING. SSS 


Eight East Forty Pifth Street=New York 


Just off Sth Ave, and ’round 
the corner from the Ritz 






















“What awhale 


of a difference 

just a few cents 

make” ® 
e 


CAIl the difference 
between just an ordinary 
cigarette and the most skillful 
blend in cigarette history. 


FATIMA 


—a mild cigarette 














Fabricated Fables 


The Promoter and His Success 
THERE was once a Company Pro- 
moter who owned a Big Estate in 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEE AND TRAIN 





the Country, a town House, three KEEP Him HEALTHY 

Motors and a growing Family. And CURE DOG. DISEASES 

yet nobody was ever known to make ae 66 SS > ene 

a Nickel out of his Enterprises. Every- temper. Gives twenty-five famous 

thing he Promoted went Bad and how Q-W DOG REMEDIES 
he carried on was a Mystery, as he and 150 illustrations of dogs leads, training collars, 
always seemed to be heavily in Debt. harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


However, one day when he was the Q-W LABORATORIES 
Guest of Honor at a Business Luncheon Dept. 19 Bound Brook, New Jersey 
some one asked him the Secret of his 
Success, to which the Promoter replied : - 
“I make it a Practice always to keep CLEARA HEADCOLD 
on Borrowing and Borrowing more quickly by placing in 
than I need to pay my Debts as they each nostril a little 
come due and I live on what's left S ~ 

. healing, antiseptic 


eo or Tentholatum 


Never put off till you Borrow more ay 4, +. 
than you’re Due to Pay. Mentholatum Co., Buffalo, N. Y.,Wichita, Kans. 
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Makers of Wilbur’s Cocoa : 
* trace MARK REGISTERED U.S. PATENT OFFICE 


Exeuisrrz MORSELS 
of Vanilla Chocolate, | 
wrapped in pure tin 
foil. Delicious as | 
sun-ripened fruit. A | 
delightful food-con- 
fection for the entire 
family. Tempting to 
the last piece. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, send 


The onl 
ae 

































. 


1.00 for a pound box, 


yo 





O. Wusur & Sons, Inc., Phila., Pa. 
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Author-Shops 


TuHis is an age when people read 
book-reviews and walk up escalators, 
and that precocious youngster who 
wanted to know what they did with 
time when they saved it ought to be 
taken out to the woodshed. 

Once a person, to know what a book 
contained and to be able to carry round 
with him some respectable sort of opin- 
ion of the contents, was compelled to 
go through the tedious process of read- 
ing tne book; now, as he may step 
on an- escalator instead of climbing the 
stairs, or step into a correspondence 
course instead of going to college, he 
may step on a book-review instead of 
reading the book. Ars verbosa, vita 
brevis. 

It is easy to see that books will soon 
be regarded as souvenirs of a backward 
age. The reviewer has given us some- 
thing better: it saves us time and labor, 
and when reviews are bound, we shall 
be able to carry around whole libraries 
in our coat pockets. 

It is but a step from this to the ideal 
time when books will be put on the 
market like clothes: only the poor will 
buy them ready-made, the fashionable 
will go to some reputable writer and 
be fitted; customers will appear at the 
author-shops and ask to be shown some 
of their spring bookings, and the sales- 
men will place before them a file con- 
taining the reviews of the embryo books. 

This will benefit everybody; the read- 
ing public will be saved from the dis- 
comfort resulting from being over-read, 
and the writing public from the dis- 
couragement of wasting a whole week 
of existence in writing a book no one is 
going to buy. 


B. F. 





1984: A Glimpse into the Future 

(Portrayed in a letter from Kitty 

Lingerwell, of Park Lane, London, to 

John Spifleton, of East Fifty-second 
Street, New York City.) 

Dear JACK: 

Just a line to ask you to dine with 
us on Tuesday at half-past ten. The 
Buffleys are giving a divorce party 
afterward. 

Town is rather empty just now, as 
every one’s run down to Mombasa tor 
the elephant hunting over the week- 
end, and of course, to-morrow is the 
Hongkong Sweepstakes. A few of us 
are going over for the day. 

Grace Twinkleson is being married 
for the seventh time, this afternoon. 

If you must be back in New York 
on Thursday, do let Harry Whiffletree 
take you in his new blimp. He’s leav- 
ing Wednesday noon. 


Yours on the crest, 


Kitty L. 


Friday. 


Gis ie 
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The saxophone is to- 
day’s most popular in- 
strument. With a 
Conn you can learn 
the scale in one hour 


music inas 












—master one 
ort time. 
Entertain yourselfand 





friends— make more ee 
money. Saxophonists are in dernand for 


orchestra and solo work. 

This Free Book explains exclusive features 
which make the Conn saxophone easiest to 
play, beautiful in tone, reliable in action. Tells 
why world-famous artists such as Isham Jones, 
Paul Biese and scores more prefer the Conn, 
Free Trial; Easy Payments on any Conn instrument fot 
band or orchestra. Send now for Free Book and details, 

Cc. G. CONN, Ltd. 
121 Conn Building Elkhart, Indiana 





















A SON AT THE FRONT 
—Yale Record. 





An Easy Way to 


Remove Dandruff 

If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid 
of dandruff, for it will starve your hair 
and ruin it if you don’t. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 
gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely re- 
move every sign and trace of it. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look and 
feel a hundred times better. You can get 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- 
ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. 

The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Obie. 




















That Kind of Face 


I wanT to be a pirate, or a dentist, or a taxicab chauffeur, 
I would even consider being a motion picture producer, 
if it would give me that sort of face and manner. Frankly, 
I am tired of sharing with Mary Pickford the title of 
“The Nation’s Sweetheart.” 

Don’t ask me what it is that makes me fair game for 
every stray man, woman or child. Introspection can be 
carried too far. Just plant me in a busy thoroughfare and 
see for yourself what happens. 

There! What did I tell you? That lisping tot who 
would run shrieking from her own father has approached 
me in utter confidence and has asked me to take her hand 
and lead her across the street. Hang it! Do I look like 
that type of person? I know I'm not exactly a cave-man, 
but dash it all, neither am I an Uncle Remus. 

That’s the way it goes, all the time. Panic-stricken de- 
cayed gentlewomen come up to me in the subway and ask 
me how to get to remote parts of Brooklyn. Men old 
enough to know better ask me for the time, or for matches, 
leaving me to gnash futile teeth over a waxing inferiority 
complex to the effect that I am only a little boy-scout. Let 
me stop for a moment in public and I inimediately become 
the center of a surging mob. I hold what one might call 
an informal information open-air meeting. I even hold 
valuable packages for people who have never seen me 
before in their miserable lives. As for stores—I went into 
a department store hatless, once. Inside of three minutes, 
I was directing the traffic, answering complaints and quot- 
ing prices on the more popular numbers in stock. 

The worst of it is that I generally have the time, or the 
match, or two nickels for a ten-cent piece. Even when I 
am feeling my Jesse Jamesest, the sudden contact of those 
rose-petal infant digits with my horny palm reduces me 
to cup-custard. So I play my part of Helpful Horace, 
a part handed out to me by a snickering casting director 
who has a script full of more dignified and less promiscu- 
ous bits. 

You probably think that in all this milling of first aid 
to the foolish, I’d have many a neat romantic chance at 
beauty in distress. Perhaps, you say, with a sly dig in the 
ribs, some pretty girl comes up to me every day or so and 
tells me that, please, she is afraid to ride in the bus alone, 
and would I mind—? Well, they don't, and never have, and 
the chances are evidently not improving. 

That’s why I want to be a bandit, or a bond. salesman, 
or a piano mover, or a moving picture producer. 


H.W. H. 


“Wat's become of the old-fashioned party who used to 
blow out the gas in a hotel bedroom?” 
“He gets run over on Fifth Avenue.” 


0! 








“WHY WERE YOU SO LONG ON THAT ERRAND? DIDN’T I SAY 
“HURRY BACK’ ?” 
“YES, BUT YOU DIDN’T SAY ‘HURRY THERE.’” 














Luncheon 
AfternoonTea 










































NEW YoRK. 


Chocolates 
Bon Bons 
French Bonbonnieres 


Madison Awenue 


at 47% Street 
Phone Vanderbilt 6933 


MENS 
LUNCHEON SERVICE 
47% Jt. Extrance 


TVitth < Avenue 


at 35% Street 
Phone Fitzroy 3232 





(4) Madison Avenue Store KY 'c 


















common 
footweal 


Wea}’er;r s 
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THE PRIZE IS A BOX OF 


—the smart black and gold cigarettes 


i CHURCHILL DOWNS gy 


Who wouldn’t play hard to win them? Mellow 
Macedonian tobacco wrapped in specially imported 
black Spanish paper—gold, silver or plain ends 
—distinctive cigarettes for people of distinction. 


At the best Tobacconists + Catalog upon request 


MAH JONGG CIGARETTES 


—the new cigarettes—marked with all the Mah Jongg Symbols, 


BEN WADE PIPES 


AND HUDSON'S BAY TOBACCO 














“Since the governor got his VAN HEUSEN collars,” 
the valet complained, “he gave me all his soft and 
stiff ones, and I don’t know what to do with them 
—for I wear the VAN HEUSEN too!” 


VAN HEUSEN 


venree 














’Tis Sunshine we're 
Yearning to Borrow, 
True Sunshine within 
and Without. 


“Ye 


is the nearest approach to 
true sunshine that this age 
affords, and this verse ex- 
plains why so many people are eager to 
read LIFE with Its laugh on Every Page, 
and enjoy its sunny brightness. ‘They will 
borrow it from friends, or get it at the 
library. Some buy stray copies, but the 
best way is when they subscribe for it, 
and have sunshine in the house the whole 
year through. ‘Try it for six months, and 
see its influence on yourself; or try our 
Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20; Foreign $1.40). 
Send LIFE for the next ten weeks to 











LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 
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the Worlds*Smartest COLLAR 
PHILLIPS JONES CORPORATION QO 1225 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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Agent: YES, SIR! ON THIS PAYMENT PLAN IN FOUR YEARS 
YOU'LL OWN THIS NICE LITTLE HOME, 
Bulberly: BUT SUPPOSE JUST WHEN I'D GOT IT PAID FOR I 


SHOULD UP AND DIE. 
“MY DEAR SIR. THINK HOW HAPPY YOUR WIFE WILL BE.” 
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Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 20) 


nothing complex will have to pay fifty 
cents or a dollar more for the transla- 
tion published in London by Chapman 
and Dodd. 

“TruTH 0’ Women” —isn'’t _ that 
an awful title?—by Josephine Daskam 
Bacon (Appleton), is one of the 
most interesting books I've read 
recently. I put it off for a time simply 
because the title had that terrible apos- 
trophe and sounded like W. L. George, 
but one day I noticed on the jacket 
that it was made up of “last words 
from long-vanished ladies,” and pro- 
ceeded to find out what they were. 
After forty-two unidentified females 
have spoken from the grave and more 
or less run the gamut of feminine 
psychology, if it may be said to have a 
gamut, the volume gets personal and 
throws some hitherto unpublished light 
on the mental workings of several fa- 
mous women whom history may or may 


not have given a fair deal. Take 
Potiphar’s wife, for instance. And 
Xanthippe, the wife of Socrates. Mrs. 


Bacon puts into the latter’s mouth: 


“ . . . I love peace. 

Ever I loved it. No more now 
than then. 

My neighbors called me 
They never lived 

With a demon that asked ques- 
tions.” 


shrew. 


And that’s where I burst right out 
laughing. Diana Warwick. 





AMERICAN EXPRESS >= a 
d, 5th Annual Cruise Tour es 


ind 
SOUTH AMERICA 


Sixty-seven days of amazing and 
delightful travel, visiting 
Cuba, Panama, Peru, Chile, 
across the Andes, Argentine, Uruguay, 

Brazil, Trinidad, Barbados 
From NEW YORK, Feb. 2nd on splendid S. S. Esse- 
bo (Pacific Line). Memorable shore excursions with 
listinguished local receptions. Every detail in expert 


nds. A complete change and glorious winter holi- 
days assured. 


Write today for Booklet 


TravelDept. 
65 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 











Do This 


Combat for ten days 
that film on teeth 


If you want better teeth, let us show 
you how millions now get them. Cleaner, 
safer teeth as well. You will be surprised 
and delighted when you make this test. 
We send it free. 


That cloud is film 


The dingy coat on teeth is film. That 
film at first is viscous. It clings and 
stays. Soon it becomes discolored, then 
forms those cloudy coats. The teeth’s 
beauty is hidden until you remove it. 


Film also holds food substance which 
ferments and forms acid. It holds the 
acid in contact with the teeth to cause 
decay. Germs breed by millions in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief cause of 
pyorrhea. 


A new day comes 


No ordinary tooth paste effectively 
combats film, so all tooth troubles con- 
stantly increased. Then dental science 
found and proved out two effective 
methods. One of them disintegrates the 
film, the other removes it without harmful 
scouring. 





Protect the Enamel 


Pepsodent disintegrates the film, then 
removes it with an agent far softer 
than enamel. Never use a film com- 
batant which contains harsh grit. 


Pepsadéent 


REG. VU. 5. 
The New-Day Dentifrice 














Now advised by leading dentists 
the world over. 





A new-type tooth paste was created 
to apply these methods daily. The name 


is Pepsodent. Now careful people of 
some 50 nations use it, largely by dental 
advice. 


Pepsodent also multiplies the alkalinity 
of the saliva. It multiplies the starch 
digestant in the saliva. Those are nature's 
agents for fighting starch deposits and the 
acids which they may form. 


In these ways Pepsodent is bringing a 
new dental era to people of every clime. 


Watch its effects 


Send the coupon for this 10-Day test. 
Note how clean the teeth feel after using. 
Mark the absence of the viscous film. See 
how teeth become whiter as the film-coats 
disappear. 


The test will be arevelation. You will 
have a new conception of what clean teeth 
mean. Cut out coupon so you won't 
forget. 





10-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 672, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, Ill. 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 

















Books Received 


College Days, by Stephen Leacock (Dodd, 
Mead 


ead). 

Anthony Dare, by Archibald Marshall (Dodd, 
Mead). 
A Guide for the Greedy, by Elizabeth Robins 

Pennell (Lippincott). 


Mastro-Don Gesualdo, by Giovanni Verga 
(Seltzer). 

Loose Leaves, by Katharine Dayton (Double 
day, Page). 


Miss Bracegirdle, by Stacy Aumonier (Dou- 
bleday, Page). 

The Shadowy Third, by Ellen Glasgow (Dou- 
bleday, age). ; 

Myself and a Few Moros, by Lt.-Col. Sydney 


A. Cloman (Doubleday, Page). 

Quentin Durward, by Sir Walter Scott, Bart 
(Scribner). 

The Last Frontier, by Courtney § Ryley 
Cooper (Little, Brown). 

Monte Felis, by Mary Brearley (Little, 
Brown). 

Musical Chronicle, by Paul Rosenfeld (Har 
court, Brace). 


Peonies in the Little Garden, by Mrs. Edward 
Harding (Atlantic Monthly Press). 

Serah of the Sahara, by Walter E. Traprock 
(Putnam). 

More Letters of a Japanese Schoolboy, by 
Wallace Irwin (Putnam). 

Joos, Huguenot, by Stephen Vincent Benét 
(Holt). 
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NEW GARTER 


FOR 


CROOKED LEGS 


(Patented) 


MAKES TROUSERS 
HANG STRAIGHT 
If Legs Bend In or Out 
Self-ad justable 
It holds 
Socks Up Shirt Dows 
Nota 
“Form” or “Harness 
No Metal Springs 
Free Circular 
Plain, sealed envelope 
THE T. GARTER CO. 
Dept,28, New London, New 


F165 (GARG 
































“MADE AT KEY WEST 





28 - LIFE - 


Author-Shops Com Si hone 
[HIs is an age when people read AX, 
book-reviews and walk up escalators, 
and that precocious youngster who Book 
wanted to know what they did with | 
time when they saved it ought to be | 
taken out to the woodshed FREE 


rn rson o kno OOK 

Once a pet 1, t KNOW what a bo k The saxophone is to- 

day’s most popular in- 

vith him some respectable sort of opin strument. Witha 
the contents, was compelled to Conn you can learn 

the scale in one hour 

—master popular 








ntained and to be able to carry round 


through the tedious process of read- 








gy h book wr s | l s ta % : 
ge tne k; now, as he may step music in a short time. 
in escalator instead of climbing the Entertain yourselfand 
stairs, or step into a correspondence friends— make more 


money. Saxophonists are in a for 


uurse instead of going to college. he 
orchestra and solo work. 


Ste » orl ww < 0 - 
wad ig ‘e 6 sata ny ad of This Free Book explains exclusive features 
eading the K irs veroosa which make the Conn saxophone easiest to 
is play, beautiful in tone, reliable in action. Tells 
It is easy to see that books will soon why world-famous artists such as Isham Jones, 


Paul Biese and scores more prefer the Conn, 
Free Trial; Easy Payments on any Conn instrument for 


| 
be regarded as souvenirs of a backward 


lhe reviewer has given us some- band or orchestra. Send now for Free Book and details, 
thing better: it saves us time and labor, Cc. G. CONN, Ltd. 
nd when reviews are bound, we shall 121 Conn Building 


ve able to carry around whole libraries 


in our coat pockets 


ONN 


LARGEST Mant FACTUR. 





It is but a step from this to the ideal 


time when books will be put on the Of MICH GAADE BAND AND 
; 


market like clothes: only the poor will 


buy them ready-made, the fashional 


le 
will go to some reputable writer and 
be fitted; customers will appear at the 


author-shops and ask to be shown some 


of their spring bookings, and the sales- 
men will place before them a file con -~ 
taining the reviews of the embryo books 

This will benefit everybody ; the read — 
ing public will be saved from the dis , ) 


comfort resulting from being over-read, 
and the writing public from the dis- 


couragement of wasting a whole week 

of existence in writing a book no one is ’ 

going to buy ) 
B ij 
































t 1984: A Glimpse ir into the Future | 
XQUISITE MORSELS Ot aaah tans Uaioe tien i ~ 
F of Vanilla Chocolate, 1} Linoereell, of Park Lane, London, to | 
A wrapped in pure tin | John Spifflet ton, of mw Fifty-secand | 
i : : Str reet, N eu Yor City. 
l foil. Delicious as | » ' : 
* ° . > “ie : 
| sun-ripened fruit. A jj Dean Jack: es -Yale Record. 
delightful f, Just a line to ask you to dine with 
}! eile ittu ood-con- us on Tuesday at half-past ten. The , 
| — . the entire | Bufileys are giving a divorce party An Easy Way to 
ami y. empting to afterward. 
he | os. ™ Town is rather empty just now, as Remove Dandruff 
the last piece seas aida, sithia, Util tin: iain tae If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
i: ota, dae ; : pgs glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid 
If your dealer cannot supply you, sen: the elephant hunting over the week- — of dandruff, for it will starve your hair 
$1.00 for a pound box. end, and of course, to-morrow is the and ruin it if you don’t. 
Hongkong Sweepstakes. A few of us _The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
aie alien eee. Gee es en dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
: pee citi: : ale: Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
| Grace Twinkleson is being married enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 
for the seventh time, this afternoon gently with the finger tips. 
If you must be back in New York By morning, most, if not all, of your 
he only on Thursday, do let Harry Whiffletre« dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
ve “tide % more applications should completely re- 
Moonee take you in his new blimp. He's leav move every sign and trace of it. 
| ing Wednesday noon. You will find, too, that all itching of the 
Seen ; scalp will stop, and your hair will look and 
I ©. Wasue & Sone, Inc.. Phils.. Pa ours on the crest, feel a hundred times better. You can get 
Makers of Wilbur's Cocoa . Kitty L Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- 
AL. sian seamen ae - ae Friday ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. 





i The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohio, 
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of Face 
ntist. of 


I WANT ec a pita a dentist, « a tax i hauft 
I would even « er being mot picture produc: 
t Ww dg 1 t rt « ce and manne | inh 
1 am ti th Ma Pick d the title 
The Nat Summnet 
Don't K I what it ma mm ur gare 
evel t ma ! ‘ Introspection cat 
é ed t lust n a busy t ughi 
fon , 2 ppe 
There! What « l Phat ping t \ 
W l I m her own father | approache 
me in utter confiden d asked me to take her h 
and lead he tl treet. Hang it! Do I look lik 
that type « I 1 k vy I'm not exactly a cave-n 
but dash it al either am | an Uncle Remus 
That's t ‘ t goes, al tim Panic-stricken de 
‘ 1 gent n n ip me in the subway and a 
me how t tt emote parts of Brookl Men old 
n gh t tt Kn the time, ¢ for matche 
g me e teeth over a waxing inferiorit 
complex to the effect that n y a little boy-scout. Lé 
me stop f moment public and I immediately becon 
the center of a surging n | what one might <¢ 
n inforn mat pen-air meeting I ev 
valuab pach peoy ho hav c set I 
efore in their n es \ tore 1 went int 
i. departn t 1 It | t three mi t 
I vy directing the traffic, answering complaints and quot 
g prices on the more popular numbers in stock. 
rl t t t I genera ive the time, or tl 
match twe a ten-cent piece Even when | 
im teeling n Je nesest, the sudden contact of *those 
se-petal tant vith n horny palm reduces m« 
t cup-custard » | play my part I Helpiul Horace 
i part hi led mie a snmickering casting director 
A has cript more dignifed and less promiscu 
s hits 
You probably think that all this milling of first aid 
to the foolish, I'd have ma neat romantic chance at 
eauty in distress. Perhaps, you say, with a sly dig in the 
ribs, some pretty girl comes up to me every day or so and 
tells me that, please, s afraid to ride in the bus alone 
nd would I mind Well, they don’t, and never have, and 
the chances are evider not improving 
rhat’s why I want to be andit, or a nd salesman, 
or a plat move n ng picture producer 
Lu 
“Wauat's become of the old-fasl party who used to 
blow it the gas hotel bedroom 
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THE PRIZE IS A BOX OF 
Who w ] a oe har > wir n ? Mell 
Macedonian tobacco wr 1 in specially imy 
black Spanish paper—gold, silver or plain er 

stinctive cigarette r people of distinc 


“At the best Tobacconists + Catalog upon request 


MAH JONGG CIGARETTES 


the new cigarettes —marked with all the Mah Jongg Symbols. 


BEN WADE PIPES| 


AND HUDSON'S BAY TOBACCO 
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Hargraft & Sons, 336 N. Michigan A Vancouver .B.C. 
’Tis Sunshine we're 
pe Yearning to Borrow, 
(7 i‘ 7) x True Sunshine within 
wr : and Without. 
ae he 


C > Life 


is the nearest approach to 
true sunshine that this age 
affords, and this verse ex- 
plains why so many people are eager to 
read LIFE with Its Every Page 
and enjoy its sunny brightness. They will 


j , 
laugh on 


borrow it from friends, or get it at the 
library. Some buy stray copies, but the 
best way is when they subscribe for it, 


and have sunshine in the house the whole 
year through. ‘Try it for six months, and 


see its influence on yourself, try our 
Special Offer 
En ed find O Doll ( Foreign $1.40 
| LIFE for t t ten weeks 1 
LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 
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“Since the governor got his VAN HEUSEN collars,’ 
the valet complained, “he gave me all his soft and 
stiff ones, and I don’t know what to do with them 
—for I wear the VAN HEUSEN too!” 


VAN HEUSEN 


the. Worlds Smartest COLLAR 
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HINK HOW HAPPY YOUR WIFE WILL BE.” 
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Life and Letters 


(Continued fron | 


nothing complex w ha to | 
cents or a dollar n 
tion publishes ( ipma 


and D d 1 


Potiphar . arate Semana An 
Xanthippe, the wit € Gocrar Mr 
Bacor puts int thy itter m ' 


CRUIS 


To‘ Wonderlands 
below the Equator 


Let’s be “rolling down 
to Rio” and melt the 
winter into June 


AMERICAN EXPRESS ~—>*= 
Sth Annual Cruise Tour ~ | , 


SouTH AMERICA 


Sixty- seven days of amazin y< 
delightful travel » Visiting 
Cuba, Panama, Peru, Chile, 
across the Andes, Argentine, Uruguay, 
Brazil, Trinidad, Barbados 
From NEW YORK, Feb. 2nd on splendid S. S. Esse- 


quibo (Pacific Line). Memorabie shore excursions with 
distinguished local receptions. Every detail in expert 
hands. A complete change and glorious winter holi 
days assured. 

Write today for Booklet 


AmericanExpress Travel Dept. 
65 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


Your Poaslelian met 


5300 BOOKS 


600 volumes of world’s greatest fiction, 
drama, bistory, biography, humor, phil- 
osophy, ee poetry, and science--at 
6c per book in our Free Ca’ 
Send name and address today- ~posteard 
willdo, Don’t miss this opportunity! 
Haldeman- Julius Co. 
401 irard, Kan. 


LIFE 


Do This 


Combat for ten days 
that film on teeth 


If you want better teeth, let us show 
you how millions now get them. Cleaner, 
safer teeth as well. You will be surprised 
and delighted when you make this test 
We send it free 


That cloud is film 


The dingy coat on teeth is film. That 
film at first is viscous. It clings and 
stays. Soon it becomes discolored, then 
forms those cloudy coats. The teeth 
beauty is hidden until you remove it 


Film also holds food substance which 
ferments and forms acid It holds the 
acid in contact with the teeth to cause 
decay Germs breed by millions in it 
They, with tartar, are the chief cause of 
pyorrhea 


A new day comes 

No ordinary tooth paste effectively 
combats film, so all tooth troubles con 
stantly increased. Then dental science 
found and proved out two effectiv: 
methods. One of them disintegrates the 
film, the other removes it without harmfu 
scouring. 











Protect the Enamel 


Pepsodent disintegrates the film, then 
removes it with an agent far softer 
than enamel. Never use a film com- 
batant which contains harsh grit 














Pepsadént 





The New-Day Dentifrice 


Now advised by leading dentists 


the world over. 
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10-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 
Dep:. 1104 Waba Ave 





Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent t 


Only one tube to a family 
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NEW GARTER 
FOR 
CROOKED LEGS 


(Patented) 


MAKES TROUSERS 
HANG STRAIGHT 
If Legs Bend In or Out 
Self-ad justable 
It holds 
Socks Up— Shirt Down 
Nota 
“Form” or “Harness” 
No Meta! Springs 














Free Circular 
Plain, sealed envelope 
THE T. GARTER CO, 
Dept.28, New London, New Hampshire 
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A REGULAR GLOW-GETTER 


bp cage no place like home and the old hearth. But without Lire, 

the old hearth is going to be a pretty cold proposition this heatless 
winter. Lire and its warm, genial humor, its crackling jokes, sparkling 
pictures, ardent poems and brilliant articles will give you caloric energy 
that ranges all the way from a rosy glow of pleasure to feverish excite- 
ment—according to the way you take it. 
One way to take Lire—and not so bad, either—is on our trial subscription 
plan—ten issues for a dollar. It’s far more pleasant than an oil stove or 


an electric heater and infinitely cheaper. No smoke, no smell. It warms 
the cockles of your heart and the children may play with it without danger. 


Don’t Stay Out in the Cold! 


Obey That Impulse and fill out the coupon below. If you do this the 
RADIO NUMBER, the BIG BUSINESS NUMBER, the EASTER 
NUMBER and seven others will be yours. 


; 7 
Lire, House Furnacing Dep't 
598 Madison Avenue, N.Y. City Z L 
Dear Lire: You can’t fuel me. You want my $1 


(Canada, $1.20; Abroad, $1.40). Well, here it is 

















One Year $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 











WYNKOOP HALLENBECK CRAWFORE MPANY, NEW YORK 














Some Extra Values You Get 
in These Hotels: 


M*™ of the newer of the country’s first-class hotels give you some 
of these things; but, so far as we know, the Statlers are still 
unique in offering all of them: 

Every—every—troom in these hotels has a private bath, circulating 
ice-water, fulllength mirror, completely-equipped writing desk, reading: 
lamp on bed-head or portable reading lamp, desk lamp, pincushi yn (with 
threaded needles, buttons, etc.), besides the more usual conveniences. 





an 


A morning paper is delivered free 
to every guest room. 

Everything sold at the news stands 
—cigars, cigarettes, tobaccos, news- 
papers, etc.—is sold at prevailing 
street or street-store prices. You 
pay no more here than elsewhere. 

In each hotel is a cafeteria, or a 
lunch-counter, or both—in addition 
to its other excellent restaurants. 
Club breakfasts—good club break- 
fasts—are served in all the hotels. 

Each hotel maintainsa large and well- 
selected library; you may withdraw 
books and keep them as long as you 


remain in the hotel, without charge. 

The rate of every roomisshown bya 
printed, framed card, permanently at 
tachedtothe wall ofthatroom. You 
know that you_pay no more, no less 
for that room than do other guests. 


d And the Rates 


Though every room has private bath 
and running ice-water, Statler rates are no 
higher than those of other first-class hotels 
which means that they give you extn 
values, whatever the rat These hotel 
are well-balanced, too; more than 82 
all rooms in Hotels Statler are $s or less, 
as are also more than §§°¢ of all those in 


Hotel Pennsylvania 


Guarantee of Statler Service 


We guarantee ploy 
transactions with ts (and with y ) 
th pirit of le § treating ¢ t t 
€ u ike t Jif the posit we 
v 1 W ant employ »t 
limit of his t 1 that if | t 

tak ut 

I if you |} 

Peete sel 2 of 
C plant I ] ing if ¢t 
of that house f t you the satisfaction wl 
guarantee pron the tr iction should ther 








HOTELS STATLER 


BUFFALO: 1100 rooms, 1100 
baths. Niagara Square. The old 
Hotel Statler (at Washington 
and Swan) 1s now called Hotel 


Buffalo; and the old Iroquois 


‘ Hotel ; 
Pennsylvania 
New ‘York 
The largest hotel in the world 


_ 
$5, . 
eer LOL ana 








—with 2200 rooms, 22x 


On Seventh Avenue, 32d ¢ 





~ Hotel ts closed, not to re-open 
pon ee nagg 20 por yee and Statler~operated eg ee 
oo DETROIT: 1000 rooms, 1000 —_— Pennsylvar ° many Termi 


baths. Grand Circus Park 












hote 
ST. LOUIS: 650 rooms, 650 with all the « nd con 
baths. Ninth and Washington vemences of « ers, an 
BOSTON: Now prepenne to with the same policies of cour. 
build at Columbus Ave , Provi- teous, intelligent and helpful 


nal A Sratle 











Every room has private bath and running ice-water; in every room is posted its rate, printed in plain figures. 
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